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Summary: Drake is an unusual character living in a strange world. But 
when a new enemy rises, he has to chose his path to save the world or 
let it fall. This is a Minecraft, Halo, Sonic, Pokemon, and Super 
Smash Bros cross over which might explain all the confusion. Help me 
decide on Drake's destiny by writing the word good or evil in the 
reviews . 


1 . You Must Chose 

Hey guys. This is shadow mew2 with an amazing new adventure. In this 
adventure you guys will chose the character's fate. In this epic 
adventure, you'll meet many heroes and many villains from games such 
as Mephiles, Sonic, Steve, Master Chief, and many others. At the end 
of every chapter, you chose what path the main character will follow 
next in the reviews. Vote for good or evil. You can also make 
recommendations on what character you want to show up. The first 
chapter is coming up. But make sure you vote. And no, this is not the 
first chapter. So tell your friends, acquaintances, or just some 
random guy to vote on the main character's fate. So see you later 
people . 


2. Part 1, The First Fight 

I was standing in a tower looking at a man with a long black cape and 
dark brown hair. He was standing at the windowsill looking at a large 
mass of storm clouds coming in his direction. Suddenly someone walked 
through me. This happens every night. The person walked towards the 
man standing by the window. "Dark." The man said. The person at the 
window didn't turn around. He was watching a large army approaching 
the fortress. "What is it?" Dark asked. "The Darkness is attacking," 
the man said. Dark chuckled and said, "You don't say." The man was 
getting nervous. He never likes it when Dark acts sarcastic. Then 
something happened that never happened before. Dark turned now with a 
concerned look on his face. "Did he make it." The man didn't answer. 



Dark was getting impatient. "Did you take him to the place I asked." 
The man hesitated then said "Yes. But why would you send him to a 
place like that? He could become like those who defy you." Dark 
smiled and turned to the window. "That's the idea," Dark said. He 
looked at his left arm and I noticed it was pitch black with sharp 
claws at the end. Then the usual happened. Dark turned again and drew 
his ender sword. "Alright," Dark said. "Let's go." They marched off 
and the world started to spin until I was back in the tent. 

Tyson was next to me, once again waking up the exact same time as me. 
"When will we ever stop having those dreams?" Tyson asked. I 
shrugged. This happens every time I have that dream. "So, " Tyson 
said. "Did you notice that new part of it." "Yeah." I said. I've 
never been a very social person. I always let my friends start the 
conversation. "Ready to go out" Tyson asked. I pulled out my ender 
sword. Sonic, the camp leader, said it was from my dad. "Ready." I 
said. We walked out of the tent to see Kat up in a tree. "Took you 
guys long enough, " She said. She jumped down from the tree and landed 
on her feet without a flinch. "Well guys, let's go." she said and she 
walked on. Tyson just stood there gaping. "Tyson." I said. He shook 
his head and turned to me. "You zoned out again." I said. "I did? 
Sorry, you know I have a crush on her, " Tyson responded. We walked 
for quite some time, talking about what this last challenge is. "It's 
probably a boss so horrible that we might die trying to kill it." 
Tyson said. "Are you kidding? That would really suck." I said. "Or," 
Kat said, "It could be that." We looked forward. I couldn't believe 
it. Five raptoids, half velociraptor and half human monsters who 
crave blood, four cybermen, humans who were "upgraded" into robotic 
creatures with no pain or emotion, three spider jokies, skeletons 
with arrows who ride giant spiders the size of dogs, two tree hands, 
trees that uproot themselves and turn into giant hands, and a 
juggernaut, an elite with an unbeatable club that kills you in one 
blow and with almost impenetrable armor. "Oh crap." I said. Spiders 
terrify me and cybermen are the ones that killed Jack and Pier. "All 
of our greatest enemies in one place." Kat said. 

Tyson pulled out his pistol, Kat pulled out her electric knife, and I 
pulled out my ender sword. "Ready?" I asked. They nodded. "Then let's 
go." We charged into battle screaming. I ran up to a cyberman. "This 
is for Jack," I said slashing his head off. "and for Pier." I said 
stabbing another. The last two looked at me and said, "Delete, 
delete." I rushed towards them, dodging lasers left and right. I was 
about to attack when a raptoid pounced on me . I tried to keep him 
away but his claws were piercing my hands and I was starting to 
bleed. "Help!" I yelled. The pain was unbearable. Then I heard rapid 
fire of a gun. I turned to see that Tyson transformed his gun into a 
machine gun. The raptoid fell to the ground. "I'm assuming you killed 
about three monsters to get that." I said. "I need to kill two more 
to get a bazooka." Tyson said. A knife flew past us and hit a 
cyberman. "Dudes. Why the heck are you standing around? We still have 
more monsters to fight." Kat said. I looked at my black shirt. As 
usual, it mended itself. An arrow flew towards me. I turned around 
and saw the three spider jokies. 

"Ok, so should I just unload on them ora€ | " Tyson started. "JUST RUSH 
IN THERE AND KILL ALL OF THEM!" Kat said and she rushed in. I could 
barely move. I thought of what Sonic said about how my dad fought the 
Herobrine ' s forces and how he made an enemy of the spiders. Now I 
have to fight them. They are just like bugs, easy to squash. I ran 
forward and slashed the head off the skeleton. Then I jumped on the 



spider and started slashing and stabbing simultaneously. Then a tree 
hand lifted me from the ground and started squeezing me tightly. I 
was losing my breath. Then I heard a huge explosion and the tree hand 
collapsed. I got up and saw Tyson's machine gun had turned into a 
bazooka. "Oh my gosh." I said. I looked in the distance as the 
juggernaut started rushing towards us. He slammed his club/ax on the 
ground . 

Kat and Tyson flew into the air and landed on the ground unconscious. 
He then turned to me and charged. I charged as well and our weapons 
collided. We were pushing each other, trying to counter our powerful 
weapons. Then a rocket hit the juggernaut and we were blasted 
backwards . 

Next thing I knew, I was back in my room at the camp. "What the heck 
happened?" I asked Peter, my roommate besides Tyson. "Well, you 
somehow survived an explosion and the entire survival hardcore 
training." He responded. "Where's Tyson?" I asked. "He went to the 
dining hall for the award ceremony. One million people entered and 
only 61 made it out." Peter said. The door opened, and Tyson came in. 
"Did you guys hear," he said, "Ace has gone completely crazy. It's 
all over the news." "What?" Peter and I say at the same time. Ace is 
leader of the red Spartan team. "Why in the world would he change 
sides like that." I asked. "Never mind that now. The award ceremony 
is starting. Come on. Sonic is waiting." Tyson said. We walked on but 
I couldn't help thinking about Ace. His army is famous for defeating 
Mephiles, losing his memory, and he was currently fighting the 
covenant. I don't know. Maybe the award ceremony will keep that out 
of my mind. 

Alright, chapter 1 is done. Now vote on the next chapter. Good or 
evil. See you later. 


3. Part 2, The Fall of New York 

It's been two months since the award ceremony and there are only 
three people left at the institute who haven't gone on a mission. 

It's just me, Peter, and a guy named Tom. Tom is a strange person who 
is obsessed with meeting Ace and has been trying to build a time 
machine even better than Ace's. One day I was just sitting there in 
bed thinking. Peter was lying in his bed reading a Percy Jackson 
book. Then the door opened and Tom pecked in the room. "Hope I'm not 
intruding but Sonic needs you for a second Drake." 

I got up and went to the room called the head room. It was like a 
principal's office, only larger and less nerving. There were pictures 
of multiple heroes like Master Chief, Shadow, Mewtwo, and many 
others . 

Sonic was surprisingly at his desk. He would normally be at the 
training rig. "You wanted to see me?" I said. He did not answer the 
question. He just went to the point. "I need you to go on a quest for 
me." I was confused and excited. I've always wanted to go on a quest. 
"So I'm assuming that I'm taking Peter and Tom with me. Normally we 
take ten people but the others are already on a quest." Sonic looked 
at me gloomily and said "No. This is going to be a solo mission." 
What? A solo mission. "Sonic, a solo mission has never been done 
before. Even Ace needed allies. You should know, you were one of 
them" Then for a second, his fur turned black and his eyes turned 



yellow. Then he returned to normal. "Listen, the others can't perform 
this mission. A great threat is growing. One that your father tried 
to defeat but failed. It is going to change all heroes except you." 
"What?" I said. "You originally were destined to rule an empire of 
darkness. You will learn more about that later though. What I need to 
tell you is that you will join many allies, and the majority of them 
will end up betraying you." Sonic finally finished. I'm so confused. 
What the heck is Sonic talking about? "Now go get ready. You will be 
leaving in three hours to New York to get something from a guy named 
Swift." "Swift?" I said confused "Who's Swift?" Sonic answered "He's 
an android. Not too many people know him that well. This tracking 
device should lead you to him." He gave me a GPS and sent me to my 
room to get ready. 

I got packed and left. The GPS kept on telling me directions in a 
really annoying voice and would yell at me if I went the wrong way. 

It took a whole lot of hitch hiking and taxi riding until I found 
myself at an apartment complex. It was huge and there were buildings 
with windows but no doors. As I got closer, the apartment complex 
shifted into a massive fortress. 

"Fascinating," I said to myself. I walked into the fortress and I was 
instantly lifted to the top floor where I saw someone about the same 
age as me looking out the window. This reminded me of my dream. He 
turned his head so that he could see me out of the corner of his eye. 
"I've been expecting you." the figure said. He flipped in the air and 
landed right behind me. "So, what do you need? Never mind. I'll scan 
through it." He tapped his head. "So you need my help for a quest 
don't you Drake?" he said. "How the heck do you know my name?" I 
asked. The figure grinned. "I know a whole lot about you Drake. I 
come from an alternate future after all." he said. "Swift the 
android, at your service." I was very confused. "What do you mean by 
an alternate future?" I asked. "You know how Silver comes from a 
future where Iblis takes over." Swift said. "Yeah." I replied. "Well 
I come from the same future only from one that Shadow has not been 
captured, Iblis is defeated and we all need to fix a broken world, 
and we are at war against Shadow and his army. Confusing? Of course 
it is." This guy was very odd, though I needed something from him. 
It's essential to my quest. "Then I was almost killed in combat," he 
continued, "and was revived by Shadow and his men as an android with 
the power of Shadow, the telekinesis of Silver, which I never use 
because it takes too much power, and Sonic's speed. Then I came back 
in time to prevent all that, though Silver succeeded first. Now 
thena€ | " 

He pulled an iPod out of his pocket. "This is one of the time 
machines that Ace invented. The one I used can only take me to my 
future, but this one will take you to your future." He handed me the 
iPod. It looked just like a regular iPod only all the apps were 
different dates from 1699 to 2999. "Urn, thanks." I said. How is this 
going to help me with my quest? Then it hit me. Maybe I need to 
rescue Ace from whatever is controlling him. Suddenly, I heard a 
familiar voice. "Swift, they're coming." I turned around to find 
Shadow the hedgehog standing there. "Well, well, well," Swift said, 
"Then it looks like I need to test you again." Shadow nodded. 

Swift pointed his hand in Shadow's direction. Though before Shadow 
could say chaos control. Swift had already fired an energy blast. 

Then before Shadow could get up. Swift had teleported there and did 
an upper cut, shooting him in the air. Shadow was launched through 



the ceiling and Swift teleported up there and delivered a series of 
punches that were so quick that Shadow couldn't keep up with them. 
Then Swift blasted Shadow with multiple energy blasts and launched 
him back into the room. I saw him just laying there, barley able to 
move. Swift landed back in. "Tisk, tisk Shadow. In my time line you 
don't even need to say chaos control to gain that speed boost. Have 
you even trained since the last time we fought?" Suddenly, a dart 
flew out of Swift's hand and landed on Shadow's shoulder and all his 
injuries were healed. "Don't you dare mock me." Shadow said, now 
enraged. "Right, like you don'ta€|" Though Swift didn't finish his 
sentence. Suddenly, the roof exploded, and shadowy figures appeared 
all around us. They had no face except for glowing white eyes and 
their bodies did not look solid. I pulled out my sword and stabbed 
one of them in the chest, but it just stood with no reaction, as if 
there was not even a sword there. "Well, just my luck." Swift said, 
and a machine gun formed out of his hand and he shot three of them in 
the head. "Drake, you have to get out of here. Go to Minecraftia as 
fast as you can. Shadow and I will handle this." Swift said. Then one 
of the creatures jumped on Swift but Shadow fired a chaos spear at 
its head. "What are these things," I said slicing one away from me. 
"They're called dark soldiers. They can take the form of any soldier 
from history. They can only be killed by being hit in the head. Now 
hurry, you don't have much time left." 

I just ran slicing my way through the dark soldiers. When I finally 
got out of New York, a massive storm cloud had appeared over the 
city. New York has fallen. Now I need to get to Minecraftia. I will 
always remember Shadow and Swift. They tried their best to save the 
city. But in the end it was inevitable. Sorry Sonic, I think I've 
failed you and everyone in New York. 


4. Part 3, Two Deamons Rise Again 

I made it. The song on the iPod was ending and I was rematerializing 
in this other world. Blocks everywhere! I've only heard of 
minecraftia but I've never been here before. I begin to walk. I see a 
small village up ahead and thought why not take a look. This entire 
world was dazzling. Every block was just perfectly arranged. I 
continued to the village. Thena€ | it happened. My mind felt a 
throbbing pain and I could see these humanoid creatures with big 
noses running and screaming. My whole world was swirling around. 

Ahhh, the pain. Everything was starting to fade. The villagers were 
passing out one by one. Then, everything went black. An image 
appeared in my mind but it was too realistic to be a dream. A man 
with a black cape, fancy suit, a bow tie, and red eyes walked into 
view and sat on a chair that just materialized out of 
nowhere . 

"Hello people of, well, everywhere," the man started out. He looked 
about my age, which is strange. Is this the darkness? "I am sending 
this broadcast into every dimension and every universe. Right now you 
are all lying on the ground sleeping soundly. You just rest, because 
after this announcement you won't be able to sleep well for a long 
time. This is a message to three groups. First, I speak to the ender 
man army. Now I know you don't wish to be considered an army, but you 
sort of are. I wish to form an alliance with you. You are a powerful 
race but I can make you so much stronger. Maybe I can help you out 
grow that little weakness of yours. We could change the world. Crush 
your enemies under your feet. With my help, you could do all of this 



and much more. I give you a choice. Either join me and rule the 
universe, or challenge me and fall. And trust me, if you get in my 
way, I will destroy every last one of you, " 

"Next, I wish to speak to my old Spartan troops." What! This isn't 
the Darkness. It's Ace! "Ignore me. You each die one by one for the 
sake of saving me. What a pathetic claim. You wish to save me, yet I 
don't need saving. I am the most powerful being in the universe. I 
killed the darkness before I went into the future. Now he is trapped 
in the void of time and space," No. You idiot. The Darkness is alive 
now. I need to tell him somehow. "Every soldier that dies from this 
sword disintegrates and reappears in the void, the center of 
Minecraftia, and then I can resumen them at any time. And when they 
reappear, they are under my control. I get to control which emotions 
they can use at every moment. The Darkness just removed their free 
will completely. So stop fighting an empty cause." 

Then came the part that chilled me to the bone. "So Drake, how's that 
little quest of yours going," How does hea€ | "I can look into the 
mind of everyone in every dimension right now. Do you take me for 
some sort of foil. You know what; let's just make this part between 
us." He waved a hand in the air and my mind felt a sudden jolt. 
"That's beater. Now where was I. Oh yes. Have you found Herobrine 
yet. Well I must tell you that he's alive and regaining his strength. 
He's going to kill his brother. I believe his name is Steve. Run 
Drake. Run. Go out there and be a pathetic hero because in the end, 
it doesn't even matter." 

I wake up panting and sweeting. The big nosed people (Their called 
villagers you idiot) were crowded around me. "Are you ok sir," one of 
them said. "Yeah, yeah. I'm alright," I responded. 

Herobrine ' sa€ i alive ! Impossible. "It's the assassin," one of the 
villagers murmured. I turned around and saw someone wearing a creeper 
hodie coming to the group. "Come on," he told me and he picked me up 
and dragged me along. Three minecraft days went by. I kept asking 
this assassin where we were going but all he would say was "You'll 
find out." When we stopped, we were near by a massive tower. "Ok, 
this is it," the assassin said. "Wait, what?" I said. "Herobrine is 
under this tower. I need you to free Steve because if Steve dies, all 
the other minecrafters will die from newest to oldest, " the assassin 
told me. "You're not making any sense," I yelled. 

"Ssssssssssssssssss, " he hissed. "Sorry. Just go. Good luck." Then, 
he left. 

I walked inside and saw a zombie at the door. I slashed his head 
right off and watched it fall on the ground. I saw the staircase and 
walked down. The lower I got, the darker it became. When I got to the 
bottom, I saw Steve in a spider web. There was a fire on the floor. 
Herobrine was saying a few enchantments to prepare himself for 
absorbing the energy. Go time. "Hay you," I said. Next thing I knew I 
was on the ground. "You're not from this world. So you're Dark's 
son," Herobrine said. " Youa€ | . Gaha€ | knew my father?" I said coughing 
up blood. "Oh yes. Now tell me why you came," Herobrine demanded. "I 
think he came toa€ | " Steve started. Then Herobrine gave him an 
annoyed look. 

Now's my chance. I jumped forward but Herobrine intercepted my 
attack. I slashed at his side but he blocked it. He slashed at my 
side and succeeded. Blood began leaking out. I jabbed through him yet 
it did nothing. Suddenly my heart rate increased. What's happening? 



Images flashed in my head. I slashed the back of Herobrine's leg and 
he fell to his knees. I began to hear voices. I couldn't tell what I 
was doing. I did a back flip dodging an attack. I slashed at his head 
but only managed to scratch it. Finally, I unleashed a massive blast 
of energy. 

Ah my head. What the heck just happened? Herobrine said "You are a 
powerful adversary. However you lack control. Join me, and I shall 
show you true power." Is he crazy? "And if you join me, I will free 
Steve." Oh crud. What should I do? If I refuse, Steve will die, but 
if I join him, all of Mincraftia will fall. 


5. Part 4, The Ruler of the Universe 

The storm clouds completely surrounded the block castle. As Dark Ace 
stood there, nostalgia began to consume him. 'I have him sir, ' the 
voice of Herobrine informed him. 'What should I do about him?' Dark 
Ace could not respond. He could care less about one human. However, 
this Drake was a dark sider, much like himself, or at least 
partially. Although he has no recollection of his heritage. Dark Ace 
and Drake were related somehow. But Dark Ace's memory was so clouded 
that he just couldn't figure out whether it was by blood or simply as 
former allies. 

"Do what you wish Herobrine. No waita€ | actually , have him join our 
cause. If he refuses, simply kill him." 

"But sir, we could use him to lore Sonic and Swift into a trap." 
Herobrine insisted. 

"It's not the risk. If Drake remembers who he is, he could prove to 
be a threat to my plans. Know your place, you fool. You lost control 
of your own world twice, once to the endermen, and now to me. Think 
of us as the new Roman Empire occupying another country." 

Herobrine couldn't argue with Dark. After all, he had two plans to 
bring him back to life. One involved sacrificing Steve, which Dark 
had also preplanned to fail, and the last involved convincing or 
ticking the ender queen to revive him herself. However, Dark needed 
the ender men on his side, so that plan would have to wait. 

"Just go and find Steve. Look him up somewhere only I would look. 
Then, lock him up. I don't care what happens after that. Now, if 
you'll excuse me, I have more important business to attend to." 

Dark simply left Herobrine there alone. The first plan needed to 
fail, Herobrine knew that. However, he couldn't stand the fact that 
he still needed to wait before he could return. And even worst, he 
needed to rely on his conqueror and his murderer. 

When I got to the bottom of the tower, I saw Steve in a spider web. 
There was a fire on the floor. Herobrine was saying a few 
enchantments to prepare himself for absorbing the energy. Go time. 
"Hay you," I said. Next thing I knew I was on the ground. "You're not 
from this world. So you're Dark's son," Herobrine said. 

"Youa€| .Gaha€|knew my father?" I said coughing up blood. "Oh yes. Now 
tell me why you came," Herobrine demanded. "I think he came toa€ | " 
Steve started. Then Herobrine gave him an annoyed look. 



Now's my chance to strike. I jumped forward but Herobrine intercepted 
my attack. I slashed at his side but he blocked it. He slashed at my 
side and succeeded. Blood began leaking out. I jabbed through him yet 
it did nothing. Suddenly my heart rate increased. What's happening? 
Images flashed in my head. I slashed the back of Herobrine ' s leg and 
he fell to his knees. I began to hear voices. I couldn't tell what I 
was doing. I did a back flip dodging an attack. I slashed at his head 
but only managed to scratch it. Finally, I unleashed a massive blast 
of energy. 

Ah my head. What the heck just happened? Herobrine said "You are a 
powerful adversary. However you lack control. Join me, and I shall 
show you true power." Is he crazy? "And if you join me, I will free 
Steve." Oh crud. What should I do? If I refuse, Steve will die, but 
if I join him, all of Mincraftia will fall. No I couldn't join him. 

He isn't even at full power. He's just an illusion. All I have to do 
is concentrate and calm down. I breathed in and out. 

"Well Drake, what do you say. Will you join me?" 

I simply muttered, "Never." 

"Come again?" Herobrine said mockingly. 'You heard me. I said Never!" 
I lunged forward. Herobrine deflected my sword, yet I moved in for my 
next attack. This power, I could feel it surging within me. It feels 
great. No, more than great, fantastic. I made another jab and pierced 
right through his side and jumped on top of him. He fell to the 
ground. I lifted him off the ground. "Any last words you monster?" I 
said infuriated. He spat in my face. "Burn in the Nether," he said 
infuriated. "Ha, nice last words you demon." "No, it is you who are 
the demon . " 

I stabed straight through his chest and he simply faded to dust. I 
was right, he doesn't have a physical form. Not yet anyways. "Well, 
that was nice . " 

I turned. I had completely forgotten that Steve was there. 

"Yeah, so would you be so kind as to cut me out of these webs?" Steve 
said . 

The mascot of Minecraft . To think he has so much to do with this 
world. I cut him out with my sword and we began to move out. "So," 
Steve began, "how's it going?" I just turned at him and looked away. 
There's just too much on my mind. Even though I saved Steve, I still 
failed at saving New York. I wonder if Shadow or Swift managed to 
escape. "Come on. You just saved my life. Don't you have anything to 
say?" I looked at him for a second. "I just don't have much to say," 

I finally said. "Well, at least you said something." "What the heck. 
That statement made no sense." My mind just keeps drifting. I can't 
concentrate. In fact, I am so distracted that I don't remember how 
and when we got outside. 

"Alright, this is where I leave you." I said to Steve. 

"Thanks. See you around," he responded. 

"We'll see about that." 


Then it happened. My second failed mission. As he began to walk away 



an enderman just appeared out of nowhere and next thing I knew, Steve 
was on the ground bleeding. My eyes widened and the next thing I 
knew, my sword was inside the enderman' s chest. He dissolved into 
pixels and left an ender pearl where he once stood. I ran to Steve's 
side. "Darn it Steve. You need to be more careful." Next thing I 
know, two endermen are on top of me. I pull out my sword and slash 
one of the endermen and saw its arm fall to the ground. I cried out 
in pain. I shoved the butt of my sword into the other ones chest and 
began to run. I obviously knew that reinforcements would be on their 
way, so I couldn't stick around. I made it to through the woods and 
was terrified at what I saw. The village I started in was in flames. 
The assassin was standing on one of the roofs facing off against a 
man in a dark suit, cape, and a red bowtie. 

"So, this is what you have become. A murderer and a tyrant. I'm 
disappointed in you Ace, " the assassin stated. 

"Ace is dead. You should know that by now. Would you care to join 
him? I'm not sure where you might end up. Would you like to find 
out?" Dark Ace said with a twisted smile. 

The assassin ran forward yelling, "Enough talk you monster!" 

But Dark Ace was too quick for him. His sword was already inside the 
assassin's chest. He pulled it out, grabbed a handkerchief, and began 
cleaning his blade. The assassin fell to his knees. 

"Oh. Now, you probably shouldn't have done that. Do you want to know 
why?" Dark Ace said as he forced the assassin to look up towards him. 
"It's because I rule the universe. Now you know. Everything is under 
my control. I either create alliances to assure my reign or I destroy 
all of those who dare attempt to defy me. Now you, sir, have 
committed treason against me and against your planet. So instead of 
letting the ender army finish you, I think I'll execute you 
my self. " 

The assassin spat in his face and tried to throw a punch, but Dark 
Ace caught his hand and twisted the assassin's arm around his 
head . 

"As I was saying," Dark Ace continued, "I now declare the false 
creeper king guilty of high treason against the Great Tronopian 
Empire. The sentence for such a crime is death. Now bare witness 
Drake. I know you are watching, so you might as well see what happens 
to those who defy me." 

I stumbled back as he turned to look at me with a wicked grin on his 
face. Then simply turned and sliced the assassin's head clean off. 

The body fell over the building and fell to the ground. A pool of 
blood began to form around him. 

"How could you?" I said. Dark Ace turned around. "I'm sorry?" was his 
response. "How could you do all of this?" I said. I was confused and 
enraged. I didn't know what to think. 

"Do you really want to know?" he said. He jumped down from the 
burning building which collapsed as soon as he landed on the ground. 
He walked up to me and whispered in my ear, "Because it makes me 
happy." I stepped backed shocked and horrified. This definitely isn't 
Ace. This guy is completely insane. 



"Oh yes. I certainly am. But you know, you and I aren't that 
different . " 


He can read my mind! Well that's just perfect. How am I supposed to 
beat a guy who can figure out everything I'm about to do before I 
even do it . 

"Just focus on blocking me out or something like that. It's easy to 
block a dark sider out," Dark Ace replied to my thought. 

"How are we similar?" I asked. 

"You were young at the time, but I would figure you would remember. 
After all, you were four years old, " he said. 

"I don't remember anything from before I was five. Got amnesia around 
that age," I said. It was true. When Sonic took me into the academy, 

I had no recollection of who I was. All I could remember was a name, 
and that was all. 

"I see. Either you played the same card that Ace played to protect 
the people around you ora€ | " Dark Ace said. He began pacing around 
me, eyeing me down as he walked. He had a slightly troubled look on 
his face as he looked at me. "those fools," he finally said. 

"What?' I said. "Don't you see," he began, "They wiped your mind 
clean. Now I get it. They knew you would be a threat so they wiped 
your mind clean. Now look at you. Weak and alone, one of the last of 

your kind unable to remember your origins." 

"What are you talking about?" I asked. 

"You and I are the same species. The last of our kind. Only 
difference between you and me is that I now require a host to live. 
I've become a symbiotic creature because of that war, and you lost 
your father because of it, " he yelled. 

I could see the anger in his eyes. The pain he must have gone 
through. I almost felt sympathetic. That was my mistake. He pulled 
out his sword and pressed the tip against my throat. "Now," he began, 
"I think I'm tired of talking, so let me end this one question. Will 

you join me Drake? Please say yes. It's been ages since I've meet 

someone who could possibly pose a threat against me, so it's only 
logical that I try to keep you close." 

Is he serious? Me, join him. He's a complete psychopath. No, there 
has got to be a way out of this. Maybe I could catch him off guard. 
No, that wouldn't work becausea€ | 

"Because I can read your mind, " he said with that chilling smile of 
his. "Maybe I should give you an incentive. You know how the ender 
army is taking over this world. Well, imagine what would happen if I 
stepped into the picture. Just look at what I'm already capable of. 
This burning village is proof of my power. For example, I could 
always do this." He moved to quickly and caught me off guard. He 
slashed my eye and I unleashed an blood curdling scream. I collapsed 
to the ground with my hands on my eye. However it was not blood that 
came out, it was a black liquid. 



"Oh, get up," he said. He kicked me and I fell to the ground. "Wow. 
Maybe I was wrong; you don't pose any threat to me. You're weak and 
useless. You were sent away from danger and hidden in a protective 
bubble. Do you want to know something, I have given the order to 
every ally I have in this world to exterminate every last player that 
lives, moves, breathes, and does anything without my consent in this 
world. Those who wish to live either join my ranks or are sent to 
special zones where I will protect them until I no longer have a use 
for them. This world is mine along with millions of others. I have 
exceeded the power of the Darkness himself. Now then, I give you one 
last chance." He lifted me up from the ground and held me by the 
throat. "Join me or perish!" 

Then I uttered the words that stopped him in his tracks. 

"Darknessa€ i livesa€ | " 

Dark Ace's eyes widened and he threw me on the ground. He began to I 
saw him as he walked up to a tree and leaned against it, panting 
violently. He then yelled to the sky for a reason I could not figure 
out. He stood there for a second so he could calm down. "Sek, Kaide, 
report here immediately, " he said. Two endermen appeared near my limp 
body. He turned and walked towards them. "It appears we need you 
after all," he said to me. "Take him to the tower. I will meet you 
there," he said to the endermen. They nodded and lifted me up. Then, 
the whole world turned black. 

Sorry for the delay. It's time to choose. Will Drake join Dark Ace or 
not. Vote "evil" in the comments for yes or "good" for no. 


End 
f ile . 



